THE BISHOPRIC OF LUQON
learned to understand one another, and each realised how
great an accession of strength would come from their
collaboration, in working for the triumph of their con-
victions or ambitions. Nothing was to disrupt their
agreement.
The young Bishop of Lu9on was impatient to give
scope to his talents on a wider stage. His skill in administer-
ing his diocese, his vigorous wielding of authority, the
admiration and esteem of his friends in the society where
he was in training for future battles, all worked to heighten
his self-confidence. A proof that this necessary, and in
many ways salutary, exile was extremely irksome to his
avidity for action and pre-eminence is to be found in a
rash step which he took early in the year 1610, which
shows us vividly the chafing of his ambition.
In January, 1610, there was to be a meeting of the
assembly of clergy in Paris. It instantly occurred to
Richelieu that he might very well go to represent the
province of Bordeaux, in which his diocese lay. The
honour of his nomination would have brought him nothing
beyond a chance of prominence and of being talked about,
of making fresh connections and widening the small circle
of his admirers and partisans. That was all he wanted.
It is not at all likely that, at that moment, he was definitely
thinking of one day wielding power; if he did, it could only
have been a vague dream, at the age when a man gladly
pictures himself scaling every summit, whilst readily re-
signing himself to halting half-way. But, just because he
wanted everything, without knowing just what he did
want, he could not let slip any opportunity of standing out
in a prominent position and proclaiming himself. What
positive result would come of it? None, perhaps. But he
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